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EULOGY 


Eminent  Commander  and  Sir  Knights : 

PERMIT  me  to  thank  you  most  earnestly  for  the 
courtesy  extended  in  selecting  me  to  pay  the  last 
tribute  due  our  deceased  Past  Eminent  Commander, 
William  D.  Kendrick. 

William  David  Kendrick  was  born  on  December  16th, 
1838,  at  the  corner  of  Tenth  and  Marble  Streets,  above 
Chestnut  Street,  and  departed  this  life  on  Thursday 
morning,  October  10th,  1889,  at  his  late  residence,  No. 
144  North  Twenty-first  Street,  aged  50  years,  10  months 
and  25  days,  his  disease  being  capillary  bronchitis.  In 
August,  1887,  he  was  attacked  with  partial  paralysis  of 
the  lower  limbs,  from  which  he  never  fully  recovered, 
but  on  the  contrary  seemed  to  go  into  a  general  decline, 
followed  by  a  gradual  breaking  up  of  the  system.  To 
such  an  extent  was  his  health  impaired  that  he  completely 
lost  his  wonted  vigor  and  ambition,  and  when  but  one 
short  week  before  his  death  he  was  seized  by  the  disease 
which  proved  fatal,  his  shattered  constitution  was  not  able 
to  resist  its  inroad,  and  he  succumbed  to  the  grim  mon¬ 
ster — his  bedside  surrounded  by  a  loving  and  affectionate 
family. 


William  D.  Kendrick  was  made  a  Mason  in  the  City  of 
Washington,  D.  C.  On  June  4th,  1863,  he  was  balloted 
for  and  approved  in  Centennial  Lodge,  No.  14,  A.  Y.  M., 
and  received  the  degree  of  an  Entered  Apprentice,  and 
on  August  6tli,  1863,  he  received  the  Fellow  Craft  Degree, 
and  on  the  same  night  was  raised  to  the  Sublime  Degree 
of  a  Master  Mason. 

Shortly  after  his  return  to  his  native  city,  on  June  28th, 
1864,  he  affiliated  and  was  elected  to  membership  in 
Mount  Moriah  Lodge,  No.  155.  Such  was  his  activity, 
zeal  and  attention  to  affairs  pertaining  to  the  Lodge  in 
particular,  and  Free  Masonry  in  general,  that  he  was 
elected  Junior  Warden  on  December  22d,  1868;  Senior 
Warden,  November  23d,  1869 ;  and  Worshipful  Master 
on  November  22d,  1870,  filling  all  these  stations  with 
credit,  alike  to  himself  and  our  ancient  and  honorable 
Fraternity.  On  December  22d,  1873,  Mount  Moriah  Lodge 
again  conferred  her  mark  of  distinction  by  selecting  him 
to  represent  her  interests  in  the  Grand  Lodge  of  F.  and 
A.  M.  of  Pennsylvania,  which  high  position  he  held  until 
his  decease.  During  his  long  connection  with  Mount 
Moriah  Lodge — a  period  covering  more  than  twenty-five 
years — he  missed  but  nine  meetings  of  the  Lodge,  six 
of  them  through  absence  from  the  city  and  three  by 
illness.  Surely,  a  record  that  is  of  the  brightest,  and  an 
example  that  could  well  be  followed  by  us  all. 

Brother  Kendrick,  with  his  searching  eagerness  for 
more  Masonic  light,  determined  to  advance  further,  and 
on  April  14th,  1864.  he  was  made  a  member  of  Columbia 
Mark  Lodge,  No.  91,  and  received  the  degree  of  Mark 
Master  Mason — and  here  also  was  he  honored  by  his 
brethren,  being  elected  Junior  Warden  on  May  nth, 
1874,  Senior  Warden  December  14th,  1874,  and  Worship- 


ful  Master  December  13th,  1875.  On  October  18th,  1871 
he  was  balloted  for  and  approved  to  receive  the  Capitular 
Degrees  and  membership  in  Columbia  H.  R.  A.  Chapter, 
No.  91,  and  the  same  evening  was  received  and  accepted 
a  Most  Excellent  Master  Mason,  and  was  exalted  to  the 
Supreme  Degree  of  a  Royal  Arch  Mason. 

On  November  6th,  1871,  Companion  Kendrick  was 
elected  a  member  of  Philadelphia  Commandery,  No.  2, 
K.  T.,  and  on  that  evening  received  the  degrees  of  Knight 
of  the  Red  Cross,  Knight  of  Malta  and  Knights  Templar. 
In  this  body,  as  in  others,  he  was  a  hard  and  persistent 
worker;  and  in  May,  1876,  was  appointed  Junior  Warden  ; 
in  May,  1877,  Senior  Warden  ;  in  March,  1878,  was 
elected  Captain-General ;  in  March,  1879,  was  elected 
Generalissimo,  and  in  March,  1880,  was  elected  Eminent 
Commander.  During  the  Triennial  Conclave  of  the  Grand 
Commandery  of  the  United  States,  held  in  Philadelphia 
in  1876,  Sir  Kendrick  was  a  member  of  the  Committee 
of  Arrangements,  representing  Philadelphia  Commandery, 
No.  2,  in  the  Joint  Committee  of  all  the  Commanderies 
of  Philadelphia  ;  and  so  well  did  he  perform  his  duties 
to  our  visiting  fraters,  that  York  Commandery,  No.  55, 
of  New  York  City,  on  their  return  home  from  the  Grand 
Conclave,  made  him  an  honorable  life  member  of  their 
body. 

On  January  10th,  1872,  he  was  elected  a  member  of 
Philadelphia  Council,  No.  ir,  and  received  the  degrees 
of  Royal,  Super  Excellent  and  Select  Master  Masons  on 
the  night  of  his  election.  Thus,  Sir  Knights,  you  have  the 
full  Masonic  career  of  William  D.  Kendrick. 

He  came  from  a  Masonic  family,  his  worthy  father, 
George  W.  Kendrick,  Sr., — still  living — being  a  member 
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of  Washington  Lodge,  No.  59,  and  his  brothers,  George 
W.  Kendrick,  Jr.,  and  Charles  H.  Kendrick,  both  mem¬ 
bers  of  Philadelphia  Commandery,  No.  2,  whom  you  all 
know,  and  know  but  to  love  and  honor. 

Truly  can  it  be  said  that  the  Masonic  life  of  our  de¬ 
parted  brother  adds-  to  the  glory  of  his  memory  and  will 
live  in  the  lodge-room  long  after  you  and  I  have  passed 
into  the  unknown  hereafter.  There  are,  I  may  add, 
links  which  connect  his  life  here  with  that  of  the  outside 
world.  You  knew  him  as  a  Masonic  brother,  and  into  the 
business  walks  of  life  he  carried  the  same  measure  of  up¬ 
rightness,  high-minded  generosity  and  unfaltering  courage 
which  made  him  so  conspicuous  a  figure  in  the  midst  of 
us.  His  course  was  measured  by  the  standard  of  doing 
unto  others  as  he  would  wish  to  be  done  by,  and  never 
for  a  moment  was  self-interest  or  business  advancement 
permitted  to  interfere  with  his  carrying  out  that  grand 
idea.  In  the  various  public  positions  he  held,  he  so  con¬ 
ducted  the  affairs  intrusted  to  him  that  the  breath  of 
scandal  never  soiled  his  administration,  while  even  those 
with  whom  he  was  brought  into  active  competition  were 
his  warm  personal  friends.  All  who  came  in  contact 
with  him  were  made  to  feel  that  they  were  dealing  with 
a  man  who  was  above  trickery,  and  who  was  unused  to 
the  sharp  curves  which  have  sent  to  destruction  so  many 
men  in  the  world  of  commerce.  Sir  Kendrick  carried 
his  ideas  of  fair  dealing  to  an  extent  which  kept  him 
from  taking  a  place  in  the  ranks  of  the  men  of  wealth, 
and  permitted  many  less  ably  equipped  to  leave  him  far 
in  the  rear  in  the  every-day  race. 

As  a  man,  William  D.  Kendrick  stood  pre-eminent 
among  men.  With  him  there  was  no  such  thing  as  half¬ 
way  measures  or  half-way  friendships.  His  will  was 
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strong,  his  affections  sincere,  and  his  convictions  had  the 
merit  of  honest  belief.  It  was  the  possession  of  these 
characteristics  which  brought  to  him  a  legion  of  friends — 
friends  in  all  the  name  implies — and  which  also  made 
him  the  target  of  abuse  from  the  negative  as  well  as  the 
envious.  Such,  however,  is  the  fate  of  all  positively 
honest  men,  and  William  D.  Kendrick  bore  his  propor¬ 
tion  of  that  abuse  with  an  independence  which  gave  pub¬ 
lic  evidence  that  under  all  circumstances  he  had  the 
courage  of  his  convictions,  because  he  knew  them  to  be 
honest,  and  because  he  was  thoroughly  convinced  of  the 
justice  of  the  position  which  he  assumed.  His  strong 
individuality  permeated  all  movements  in  which  he 
took  part,  and  made  him  the  master  spirit  in  the  many 
enterprises  which  claimed  his  attention.  He  was  not 
indifferent  to  the  approbation  of  his  fellow-men,  and  his 
ear  was  not  deaf  to  the  voice  of  praise.  He  admired  fame, 
but  he  did  not  seek  it.  He  honored  power;  but  he  had 
no  selfish  aspirations  towards  it.  He  knew  the  force  of 
wealth,  but  he  did  not  covet  it.  He  felt  it  was  more 
satisfying  to  give  than  to  receive,  and  the  feelings  of 
charity  which  guided  the  right  hand  were  never  com¬ 
municated  unto  the  left  hand.  He  loved  life  and  enjoyed 
it ;  he  loved  children  and  caressed  them ;  he  loved  his 
family  and  found  therein  his  chief  delight.  There  was 
melody  in  his  heart,  though  there  was  no  music  in  his 
composition.  Only  those  of  us  who  were  permitted  to 
hear  the  whisperings  of  his  sensitive  heart  knew  the  grief 
he  experienced  when  maligned  by  those  unfamiliar  with 
his  disposition.  He  had  meekness,  but  there  was  no  base 
surrender  of  self-respect.  His  indignation  could  burn  like 
a  mountain  on  fire,  but  he  never  permitted  himself  to  be 
consumed  by  these  volcanic  eruptions.  He  knew  his 
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enemies,  and  their  treatment  was  a  withering  silence, 
lie  knew  his  friends,  and,  true  to  his  honorable  instincts, 
he  stood  by  them  through  good  and  through  ill-report. 

As  a  husband  and  father  William  D.  Kendrick  filled 
the  measure  of  responsibility,  and  his  strong  affection 
was  at  all  times  exerted  to  shield  those  he  so  dearly 
loved,  from  the  rude  shafts  of  trouble  and  of  care.  Let 
me  for  a  moment  lift  the  curtain  and  look  upon  the  holy 
privacy  of  his  home  life.  This  is  a  privilege  accorded  a 
brother,  and  there  is  no  violation  of  the  sanctity  of  the 
hearth  when  the  picture  is  placed  before  his  brothers  in 
the  bonds  of  Masonry.  Within  those  sacred  precincts  we 
see  the  exemplification  of  mutual  and  reciprocal  love. 
Husband  and  wife,  the  happy  supplement  of  each  other, 
their  characters  blending  in  sincerest  harmony,  like  the 
assorted  colors  in  the  bow  of  promise.  He,  strength,  dig¬ 
nity  and  courage.  She,  gentleness  and  purity.  He  the 
Doric  column  to  sustain ;  she  the  Corinthian  column  to 
beautify.  He  the  oak  to  support ;  she  the  ivy  to  entwine. 
In  this  life  of  deathless  love  his  happiness  lay  like  an 
ocean  of  precious  stones  in  the  fond  embrace  of  the  future. 
Almost  with  his  last  breath  he  spoke  of  his  wife  and  of 
his  family,  and  his  final  thought  seemed  to  be  for  their 
care  and  their  happiness.  At  the  hearthstone  he  was  the 
sunshine  which  warmed  into  life  the  germs  of  love  which 
his  presence  scattered  amongst  those  gathered  about  him, 
and  we,  his  Masonic  brethren,  feel  impelled  to  drop  a 
tear  of  sympathy  with  the  family,  whose  heads  are  bowed 
in  sorrow  for  the  loss  they  have  sustained,  because  we 
know,  as  they  do,  that  in  this  little  world  of  his  own  his 
place  will  never  be  supplied.  In  his  domestic  relations 
no  duty  was  shirked,  no  responsibility  of  to-day  was  laid 
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aside  for  to-morrow’s  consideration,  and  no  word  wasever 
spoken  which  he  had  cause  to  regret. 

His  character  was  without  a  flaw  ;  his  reputation  with¬ 
out  a  blemish  ;  his  honesty  unquestioned,  and  his  friend¬ 
ship  something  of  which  anyone  could  feel  proud.  There 
was  in  his  bearing,  as  well  as  in  his  dealings  with  others, 
the  modesty  and  the  gentleness  which  mark  the  true 
gentleman,  and  there  was  in  all  his  actions  an  absence  of 
the  pomposity  and  the  brag  which  give  evidence  of  shal- 
lowmess  and  a  want  of  sincerity. 

He  has  gone,  but  will  his  absence  not  be  felt  in  the 
wrorld  beyond  the  lodge-room,  as  well  as  within  its  lial- 
lowTed  portals?  Will  w7e  not  miss  his  voice  in  the  work 
so  dear  to  the  Mason’s  heart?  Will  we  not  miss  the 
words  of  wisdom  and  the  clear-headed  advice  given  to 
those  of  us  seeking  light?  Will  not  the  guiding  hand, 
so  freely  extended,  be  missed  w7hen  the  novitiate  struggles 
through  the  darkness  that  envelopes  the  portals  which 
eventually  lead  to  the  brilliancy  of  our  beloved  craft? 
Will  we  not  feel  that  there  has  gone  to  the  grave  only  the 
human  portion  of  the  man,  and  will  we  not  be  able  to 
distinguish  the  spirit  which  death  can  never  withhold 
from  those  who  loved  the  departed?.  In  the  w7orld  with 
which  he  daily  mingled  w7ill  there  not  be  a  void  that  even 
the  hurrying  wheels  of  commerce  cannot  obliterate  ?  Will 
those  who  were  his  associates  not  feel  the  loss  of  his  | 
presence  and  the  absence  of  the  sunshine  that  came  with 
his  voice  and  was  sent  out  with  his  smile  ?  No  longer 
can  there  be  a  looking  for  the  grasp  of  the  hand,  and 
never  again  can  there  be  a  turning  to  him  for  aid  in  the 
trials  and  the  tribulations  which  belong  to  the  lot  of  man. 

He  has  gone  to  the  grave,  but  the  memory  will  cling  to 
the  time  when  he  was  the  busy,  active  man  ;  the  loving,  j 

7 


tender  husband  and  father,  the  faithful  brother,  and  the 
Mason  distinguished  for  his  work,  and  his  regard  for  our 
time-honored  institutions. 

In  all  truth  it  can  be  said  : 

True  husband,  loving  father,  faithful  friend — 

Alas  !  that  such  a  life  should  have  an  end 
Ere  yet  the  years  had  silvered  o’er  his  head 
With  Snowy  records  of  ambitions  fled — 

Ere  yet  the  great  warm  heart  had  grown  to  beat 
Slow  in  old  age — old  age  with  footsteps  fleet. 

We  loved  him  ; — we  who,  gathered  here  to-night, 

Shall  nevermore  behold  him  in  our  sight — 

Never  again  shall  clasp  his  strong  right  hand 
In  fellowship  of  our  fraternal  band — 

Nevermore  hear  kind  word  or  jovial  jest 
From  those  pale  lips  together  coldly  prest. 

Sweet  be  his  slumber  in  the  quiet  grave, 

Where  nought  that  Earth  can  give  him  may  he  crave. 
Earge-hearted,  noble,  generous  and  kind— 

Where  shall  we  search,  his  like  again  to  find  ? 

In  his  friends’  hearts  he  held  a  place  alone  ; 

These  are  his  urn  and  monumental  stone. 
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